
. 7.

The Evening Warld Daily Mtgtiim, Monday, May ,13; 1912
i ftA - -

HThe Story of a Young New A Laugh-Rbriiian- ce ofYorker Who Has to Ply OFFICER 666 QuicK-Fir- e Action With
I Several Odd Roles He Plenty of Suspense andBy Barton W. Carrie rfANever Rehearsed A Many Tangles Based onGirl With Ideals and a the Successful Farce, of "i
; ' Policeman With Ideas the Same Name

(Copnisbt. 1911, ht . K. r Ob.) Her en-
- and IH It That'stows from wMck her M a rifssin t lark faeCHAPTER I. . rountasB, She dd net rssck for tha ua both. It kseas awake Bightsbouquet, shougti. her keaed trem- - figuring out how ram toi4 Grapefruit Prelude. bled so and there was wnul fear idj it and it hew. you .7: steadTU,.

PLASH! The irtwlhilt hit her In th aval her area as she shrasA bask In her sJln- - or- - how w e7 eiaS mII"
Splasht HU psychic wave was dashed to smith ere enel seat and legarded Mr assfit that U. make mora of k- -3 Mrs. Burton was oat ts&ts, to S4U STOPr'"Ohl Ohl" tha twO glrle seremmed Jn unlaca. """"a josbus.
ID I" tha young man sitting near ejaculated.

upon ny leverage m mis sve her "Tor once So my life. Whitney mSnmm
away over hat' rebellious nlsoe. With s 1 am golag to kave a serious i taStwltt!For ten minutes there In the Oak Room of tha jui.Mru i.. v.. "atmi iiwumuw rw.yosrbeen hurling across the narrow intervening space this m.ntal command to tha eh slowly raited th tmnoh of orohida lived all this wouldn't

mother
navs btZT..Z.tlrl facing htm: and turned them over. Th toenqut waa sary. Bhtf4 Have Sad yen SSim i5l

"Look hare I Look at me! Let roe aes your eyeel Look hr" Mad wHh a deqesie eeauv satln.rtbbon and thsre'd b. a houslfror half that time alio had been ,. . that perfectly matohad th gown worn ohlldrsn by this time. M"
MO. But with a. moon will-pow- a. he WmTdhXrtS 2? bTSf by her raeo. "Just a meaient. pater Ud trini.

along hi. Mrs. Burton loe at tn nsoon ana or mat ort of thing evr run intelepathic thistly; riJrt tratsKusaten hen at Hclesi'a dress. Ttiers.waa.acm-- : famllyr

'lit ehe was ' satlon In be ghvfte. Ifr ayes studied, "Certainly not! What are you Wlrlvweakening. the ordhtta. They were oc a peculiar ing atr'to mt)anlon' "x ant to look i rloh golden, brown, raatoMag th gplen-- . "Nothlnsi nothtaia- - m eik.. .
tose WHO ia looking at me ao fiercely. I can Jut feel It all av,Uth

up.
.want Anr nt viae Burton's hair. Thar I wna tuat mmZU- -l .

havs- f rnnvlndon In th second stance. 8he aoourse k wouldn't be proper, would Itr ' ,ng doss, you inew."'Well, that all depend on WHO la why" turned th howiuat over several times,
looking at you, dear, doesn't It? If It 'Thafe cried the renins-wer-

looking tor rd. r on tha ver of s)Dlxi7hJn.:':"
some horrid old man" man. "How oould I ever forgo. Now, here was a mreiery! Could Vis twlnkl. In eTlvanTlTf devlf.J'7fo. it- - doesn't feel bit like that. nweT Thomas Smith, Isn't It. Mr. Hor-Madi- a. Helen oxplstnT Vi Burton Inhaled to mustard bZ JlSF2I don't knnw 1uat hntr t ... ton. or ll It Jatnaar" with exaggerateddep krestth. then said old Orlm Barr.ee wasn'tplain it really it isn't unpleasant at -- ". 01 ' entirecourse: at least wMtitM! void of ,7.a astiae off humer.ail." way you registered. Mr. Smith-lio-ma. "Hatan. r, who oould have sent ! oM ,,lr jV

"Why, Helen! And you engaged and you these beautlrol ftowere? They are , rmamtd:going to elo" rt?a "tralght up hta head. positively superb. He must certainly be, "Again I insist that you be 'ssrtaW"Hush, fladls, you mustn't say that ..7Vma8lnith Now are you an artist." I Intend that you shall mlrwUA
In hire. Somebody migat but I post- -' Mr. Houte D.tectlve, or do you Great as was tier flrt panic, th young wltWn . y otherwise I

e w5uSitlvely cannot keep my eyes down an-
other

want
Having

to go up and examine my luggage? rtrl nulcklr rallied to her own aefenae. you to work on salary MOmoment I'm" convinced you that I am a reg- - Iflfl enly wrttd to ry; sUrt there wmp, you g week
n u w ,iuw wiruia TOM i va n ormariewas nn caTd, no Incriminating persist In refusing to interest vewaalrA vicious little Jab of the spoon and 7 " a onsra: line and convtnoe IdmtldcatKm. 8a leaned forward on m my business, th bustesss that mr 4there followed a disastrous gtyser a ,0rJ,,ih';t 'm,irt'"r her elbows, slrhed rapturously and ex- - grandfather founded and thatgrapefruit geyser. J"" i??." fro" "hter claimed. father, and t built p, f tMttWlth a smothered '.ItUe cry of pain PAI0,1.4 on nl eel and "Aren't Oiy exquisite. Aunt Ml" aattle down and leai a resoewtaal.Helen's eyes abut Ught and she groped t floalIy away,

"I asked you. HeVm dear, who ootrM married Ufa.
for her napkin. And to make a good 'V, ubo, ltr. amlth?" have sent Hhernr' There wae something ' To be candid with you. WMnaw"Job of It the Fates dragged in at that the clerk deferentially, for he was dlsOaetly fnltn tn the Purring tones and Joshua Barnes's Mg voloe raUmiimoment Helen's guardian aunt, the tall J " student of exteriors ithan John as the qiiertlon was repeated. softanad. "I want to se soms littleand atatuesqus Mrs. Elvira Burton of 2?n: .,nir rtAr P"olnot detec. "Why. Isn't thsr anr ear. Aunt JBir graBdehlldran round an before I A 17 IOmaha. Neb. "X r.eVr"d. l haughtier fenced the girl. hnr sons pride of blood, mr aw mm

The young man who had failed so ,iJl..pl1lol0J1the" ,man n this " "Come, come, my dear, why keep mt I want to sea our nam vereetsated
2--1

llslrnslly In what was perhaps hi 'V.'MtMi hoatrtrle. in suspense? Tou oan se ttier I no Yen have frivolled mtngk, Whitneymaiden effort viciously - ? ,,.?'uM '.l1'.01 oha? l" card, uan u ne one oi mi "i iou are twenty-fou- r. I essi has sailaelted all the ohanie the waiter pro-- ''PtjBa' 1 r Mttl oaprl. we met at th Orangers last nlfHtl I thank Ood that you've bean tuntuferrexl on the little allver tray, flung "'V:?"tl'L, ' a ,u',L'r hardly think so. for, It Is, execrably had mor than a fool. Ten are notIt kick with a snarl, get up and ?j5br. ? belonging to yoadar form to send flowers to a pubUo'dw-In- g nciouevstamped out of the room, AJaz. aom day he's going to turn Into room by a page in buttons." Thatnes.solid marble awraUy,from pater.He wan a mighty good looking chap, the dome down, when Helen shook her head and assumed anwill have noming more wan a fool Iyou a most suppose tsmartly attired, and If you care for de-
tails,

extraordinary piece sir of great rvwplexlty. She stole a Is loof up me to get married.statuary on your hands. By the Very well,he wore a heliotrope scarf In way. across the table at Sadie, butglance then, I will. CMhave there been re ntany telephone your hand, dad:Which there (learned a superb black meseagss that shy little cousin seemed on the It's a bargavan."for me? Ipeirl for which he had paid a superb am sxpectlng a very Impor-
tant verge of tear. Mrs. Burton Intercepted Whitney Barnesprice.- -

"I win
one."

3be Was.Detebmir)ecf T&Unra vel The Mystery. the w!nleas appeal and ahlftsd hsr csssfl
UOu

away him
ti$Ln

cigar- -
taMr. Smith,"""Can 'you beat It!" he muttered as see, said the oterk cross questioning to Sadie, sen was both of'hE"'

he climbed tha atalrs to the lobby and briskly, and began arching through determined to unravel th mystery. Mi TTot have
mlne'ed with the throng that to oil the pigeonholes.

'
'Tes, Mr. Whitney nervous. I suppose Badls looked to see express puroote of oamimunlcatlng to In her tiny boot as she pictured hsr He bore in ivls arms a bouquet of read Sadie's panle a a symptom of skast

no srnr eonmaflda on

about In stiff Idly chattering Barnes e.tltd up left word he would If you had frightened him off." you the contents 'of Mr. Hogg's, letter,, aunt tn on of, tier hysterical outbursts raegnifleent ordhlda. tlvery person In guilty knowledge.
ne subject, Do you want to nick

and looking aa
groups.

If they bored one call up again at S sharp. Will you be in The blushing Eadlo was' amazed at her He Informs me. Helen, that you are r:ght there In the midst of a host of. the room focud upon the tiny flower But sadV was loyal to tha cousin and
tn) M, or west yon leave It to h

another to the verge of desperation. your room, air?" cousin's resourcefulness, and stole a treating him scandalously; that you do strangers who seemed tn the unsophisti-
cated

bearer, among them the wrathful aye chum ah adored and d surprising-l- y i'fcoir4 f of,
"Cnn ynu beat it!" he exclaimed "Do you think PU be safe In my glance from under the curling fuzz of not pay tha slightest attention to his Mlss'from' Omaha to represent the of 'Mrs. Elvira Burton. gam under fir. Indeed, sbe sue- - "Sevan vna i. t

aln, fairly biting oft the words. room?" asked the young man solemnly. her golden bang to note the effect pro-
duced

letters or even answer his itelegrams." very cream of New York society. "Mllh Helin Burthon." ceeded ln breaking dswa her asset's uv - - -- ' --w,.
So vehemently ocoupted was he with Safe!" exclaimed the clerk. "Why, upon her august guardian and "Did he say he was getting thin-t- hat Even Helen was sobered by the gath-

ering
The rage of tha older woman... had and bringing tl rn- - "Abaoautaa sitae imTITU.,

Mn chitgrln and annoyance that he wnat ao you mean, sirr- -

aunt. Mrs. Burton groped In her mind would be .charming," teased the tnoor- - storm warnings. The rmtie left somewhat cooled, fho managed
of "Oh. nothtng. only Sir Ivory AJan tor some subtlety that might have been rlgible Helen hsr' curving rep lips and the dimples her head haughtily to the boy. !!' cameheavily the pet corn UaallUV flIU MUVVaall aHtamppd

retired admiral,
upon

rudely bumped seems suspicious of tn and (night tak contained in her niece's remark, failed Mrs. (Burton gasped and the color vanished. All that lingered of her play forward briskly with Ms preclotu bur-de- m "Maybe Mr. Hogg sen than by tele-- got real s ssjsj- - slss a girl bat want lra rear
duchess, kicked the pink It Into his hsad to com up and sea if I at smy plausible eolutlon and then al-

most
surged into, her cheeks In two flaming tul humor showed In the Impish lights of tilooms and laid them on th graph." so sosb ana esns on my

Roumaniana
poodlp of a famous prima donna and hadn't murdered my valst. That' all. vindictively returned to her orig-

inal
danger stgtitls. The glance she turned that played In her expressive eyes. table, then "with mtH-tar- y The outrageous absurdity of the state-

ment
trail aaa soar ass kto flta Ton haven't'

hroueht with a thud against th I'm going to my room now to watt for line of attack. upon the mliohlsvously laughing eyes of But she waa spsvrod the storm. A precision and marched away. gav It cataolystntc force. Helen year son Is.

heroic brawn
up

and muscle of the housa Mr. Barnes's telephone call. Kindly be "Helen Burton, I roust insist that you her niece was Intended to annihilate tiny page, resplendent with myriad but-
tons,

Now It was Helen Burton's turn to embraced Sadie with her1 ayes and than a tMtjev.tai.ta
sure that he 1 connected with my Her ample hi (he entrance to the blush and her ablation was as pretty rook to n as srawtMaar m petticoatsdetective, who stood ss solidly In tha listen to me. i have broken an engage-

ment
every vestige of frivolity. appeared added her own broadside:

middle tf the lobby aa If he had taken room." for the matinee with my friend, bosom struggled 1n Its purple velvet Oak Room and lisped the.nama: to see as anything those who oontiaued "That really waa splendid of ban. that eomes sriiisag
fa

up wttfc a oatrlk
"There I something strange about shook "Mlth Helen Burthon." to stare In her direction hod ever wit- - Irons, earrytac on hand a nst androot There down In the founds-tton- o. Mrs. Hobbs-Smathe- rs of Chicago, fbr the casement. Sadie iBurton actually A tints HI Now-- you oan tan m allaomt that young fellow," murmured the clerk about his latter." In h ark sr a baleaook. I san't sit out

as he watered the object of suspicion two dances wish a Mutants bfr this f."Can X beat what?" asked the house If he Is "I wfU ressrvs that untet latsr," saidvanish Into the lift. "Thowgh 4wwweeaeweeaweewaewewwwwwwwwwwwaeeeee' innnnnrnnnnfljuAArinrwYuw ,t - - - - - - - - - - - "" Mrs. Burton, rssktwsrs ss sekeag over saw shouMer.Icily. "If hav Ho-
ledetective frlRldly. the olerk you rfkBarnes," grlantng aa friend of Whitney jsarssoyt and counting

My. but he was sn nnirry young man, added after a pause, "he oufeht to be all Fables for JLveryday Folks A k By Sophie Irene Loeb th
tied

check
your

and
luncheon.

ws shall
Hln,

go."
plsase pa7 tip th ninisssi sfsBCTIsag yea are sjetear

and ho fairly snarled at the magnifi-
cent

right. I think Til iook him up ln the to taav ata"
Individual he had collided with: Social Register." "Ob. hosnr ill Hand JsstMa Barnes.

"Beat a drum, beat an ecr, beat Which he enlightenment. CHAPTER III. Tfs ml en yatjr Ooet tmaar! nation, draw
around the. bush ko as far as you like Oapxricbt, 1P12. dr Tha IVf" IMbhshlns Co; 1 lowing hetthat really and truly tnsre oaped and was trailing along, he would splendidly he looked ahe waa Cxlnff hsr Whitney Borne Under Fire. P aa be a snsa, Wnrtney. Tou haveeat grandmother If you pre-
fer!"

rrbe Ntw York Worl). hsr bleat out her with "Oome Betk' shophftrdess hook tor some terrapinyour II. were so .many other lions seeking to a siren tn yew war aaat I eeipect yen to iCHAPTER favor and that they were all caged a scng Ms swsn song In the everlasting and peach ir.elba. A flt of ,'nrves"-brough- t OtTHVA BARNBS, sometimes rac-Agll- r Mm war, son. thera-
leThe granite faced house detective Mr. Enter the Litis. Mary and Her Little Lamb. far as SHIS was concerned. 'tfoHowin game." For sne nsu a bunch of American Beauties; referred to In th dally press my o4 srteaa dsaitey Cssnsrn drlnot used to that aort of treatment; Hogg as) Old Orlm Barn, th mus-

tard
out of Xwas And when he wasn't following ner TRAINED him well. and a little humming of "Celeste Aids" Just eeMsgs. bear she's a sran-nr- ."

furthermore It distinctly galled htm to AVINO arrived In tha grill By Sophie Irene Loeb. mtnionalrs, turned sud-
denlytime When ah told mm now produced a box at the opera,had Manyand thought that one of them si- -be asked to beat his grandmother, the RIts cotncldsnt --Mary Cessssrroom of upon his son and pin tm a stnnnsr. skel. andvNCK upon a time there waa a girt. Mary's little laaih followed her towhom he recalled aa an estimable old with a devastating eruption ioned him; than a trxaa. Bat X regret to

made noise when she Elvira I 1 Her name wae Mary She had a eohool one day the school of LOVEwho odd Mrs.lady an of grape fruit, "Why don't you get married?" ahe is too ftsab tram bm i

ate soup, owing to an absence of teeth. Burton set out forthwith to Utile lamb. It was a HITMAN 'ehich wae against the rule, Mary "That's Just it, pater don't IV of returning. You see I feav bean at ofwrnr"What's that you said about my grand-
mother?"

demonstrate that her un lonVb, and ever little rule, s!nco It nas ''not the least replied the ooUg three years aad have
ha Raid, 'bridling. expected advent was likewise some-

what
place that Mary what the lady meant." But a lamb

young
don't

mao, blandly. to forget cuoh a Jolly Jot kat I mar
"Bother your grandmother," shot bick In the nature of a lemon. Even went the lamb must follow the NATimAX, bent m fol-

lowing
Joshua

"wail,
Barnes,
why

banging
you, then?"

his (1st
stormed

down couldn't talk to bar., aTno.'ttsssXMkt,
she Insolent retort, whereat the lordly hsr smile wa acid as eh spread out to make love in iMtn m aw

was sure go his leader. upon the mahogany table. "It's timetiouie detective plucked the young roan hsr rich sable furs and sat down at Orsek. vVors tfassi nnxeSts S)M IkWtmanil the going nas fUio had meant only to "laugh and you did."by the arm. the table with her two pretty nieces. Another lifted stasjds Brorwvsng. No,ttie ed"Staggerln' an' loony talk don't go In "I have Just received a letter from good. play," but a lamb grows out of being a bang of-
fice hav to wevr athan trees to be frostbitttnt boy in the next room dear out of81. shrub likelysaid under his breath. Yet, unlike the Whv are morethe nits," he Mr. Hogg. Helen," she began with a little lambkin and becomes a real sheep, a nonst orDeep Hood Ouloh"Tou've been havln' too much." rush, regardless of the anguish that other Alary and 81. Whv does iron rust when exposed to the airt whloh brines with it WISDOM. 1 He Dick was rescuing th

Just
beautiful

as Derringer
damsel ciasslo. But. dont

"Preposterous!" exclaimed the young waa still evident In Helen's lovely her little lamb. It 83. Whv is breath visible, in cold weather and not in uxtrmt wanted to follow her to the "end of the from th Apaches. Even Hiss rsattier-ingto-n I mar
shake himan, vainly endeavoring to grapefruit bespattsred eyes. needed some en-

couragement
uSIl the world." But Mary's world ended with a dropped "Th Mystery of the by."

a,m rrae. 8$. If you run a knife blade along a strip of paper, whv paper
A twinsre or someining mute It was a lassljit o dinner engagement, whloh "lighting a Purple Room" on the floor and toads a"Are you a guest of the house7 physical pain twlstod the young ourlt wild names whoonslaught th heron keys of type-

writer.
andgo, Mary had little hour Is gone." Hhe triedmandefl the immacuisieiy aaroeu minion' the mention of the or two,Bt the mustardrettturej ofglrj,g

nam .Unas'. akFUX.Tj SUPPLY 85. Whv does a black garment sometimes turn red at the seashoret to laugh htm off, but yet to KEEP her Whitney Barnes smiled benevolently his fsot tssrongh it' "I am. o kindly remove the pair of "Ob, auntie," ahe almost sobbed, of the encourage-
ment

little lamb. upon bis parent and nonchalantly tat Marietta Fi
pincers you are crushing my arm with." "can't leave Mr. Hogg out of my thing. She OimmOWTf Ms larafb-nes- s, OToola Theyou HESE question will be answered Wednesday. Here are the answers But having lighted a dgarotta '"What's your name?"

I've forgotten. luncheon. We had him last night for would tell the lit-
tle

to Friday's crasrlea: ha said, "Dab I bah!" The wool "As I've said vstor." bs parried ton coued snacady bsssdon't know that Is,"I
"Now I know you need looktn' after. dlnnsr and again this morning for lamb how wonderful he was, what Q 7. (Why 4s a woollen garment warmer than one of linen?) Wool-

len
would not be pulled over his eyes. And easily between the puffing of smoke

breakfast." rings, "I haven't found th Innstaitf sSsSaMM Ssssal
Come over here to ithe desk." "Holen!" exclaimed Mrs. Burton in beautiful eyes he had, how well he 1 a bad and linen a good "conductor" of heat. Wiiollen garments tike little she LOST bar "Dod rot the girl," started

gtit."
Joshua mtn wtth Mi nriiKsl mm ss4The house detective had manifested no

accents of bitter reproach. know how to order a dlnnsr and about prevent the warmth of th body from being drawn off by the cold sheep, Barnes, thea stopped.more outward passion than
he In

a
marching
block of

"I Just won't have htm for luncheon, his splendid good taste. "You're so dif-
ferent,"

air. Linen ha an opposite effect. He figured up on the back of one of "Now, you know, my dear father, thatadroit was Mfito5S &lee, and so
to the. desk that not an and with all this grapefruit in my would bo the final summing up 77. (What cause- - chimney to arnok?) Chimneys smoke beoauae fresh air her "sweet" notes what the "folios-follow- " I couldn't treat my wife Dk that. Ththe young

tn the
man
lobby was extracted to the eye." Insisted Helen, hoUy. which always appeal to all Mttl la not' admitted Into tha mom aa 'fast as It la consumed by the fir. A current stage had produced, and the trouble with you, pater, Is that you viscount Reginald Vara .eye

little soene. "It must hurt terribly," sympathtssd lambs. of air, rushing down th chimney to supply the defect anor, draws tha asneke numbers showed HOW WJ3LL he had reason from fslss promises." Ingto her as rrsnt betseen
Barton's other pretty oharg. then -- Norhkiei of the' sort" ohoked covers, its barMr. out wasman was at first Inclined In a word, oh mad him feel a It he down withThe young ft. been fleeced.twisted her head and looked behind Barnes sr. "You know wall enough who fail tn to wtsk Lky. sw Tsvnsrdemandto enake a fuss about It and an was a LION Instead of a lamlb. Human 78. does milk sour?)

untoward treat her. .. (Why a thunderstorm turn Ugtitang oauses th ear's He was glad to become the strayed wtiat I mean, young roan. You have iaunarsss. sis baakwt iLnolosv
absurdity

for this
of his predicament Whkt are you looking at, oaaieT lambs insist on ibeing lions, and Mary gases to combine and to produoe nltrio add, This add sour milk. sbeap. where she was concerned. Tot any number of or well, eligible of more than on oc

tSaVsr stirred sens, of Tmmorand demanded Mtb. Burton, suspiciously. knew how to satisfy the Insistence! 79. (Why does paint blister from heat?) Heat, penetrating th paint, extracts .the human lion becomes a black sheep young ladles, to ohooss from. You go dreams, and In her heart of
That was her forte in drawing to the mulsrure from, the wxd or other material on whloh Mi paint It spread, and only after he Is well shorn. everywhere and meet everybody.; 'And kart sh. ha cherlsbsd th

..r.i him at the desJt ana aaorsssea ' "w'f She tsrted to stammer a fold. turns the moitture Into steam, which in expanding oauses blisters tn th paint. MORAL; you spend row money like water." lief that on day their orbs would tsueL
nt tha clerks! reply when the leas timid cousin cams She had such, nice ice melt when rubbed loe "Somebody has got to spend It." and that- - souls would rssk luiakij tiT

nn a little way trt 80. (Why do two pleoes of together?) contains a A IIUMA'N LAMtR MAT BLSAT ATto her rescue. spoke up the sols heir, to mustard such a head-o- n ooatstoa isMr."Do you know this young man,
"Some ridiculous man was frying to roaUng him think that she was confer-rin-g certain amount of latent heat. When two pieces of Ice are rubbed together maiNo a Bircmp. dot daxjcs at millions, cheerfully. "I'll

the
tell you (una referred to a tor at

as.
sent statuBortonf

hy,"yes, Reagan-t- Ms Is Mr. Smith, flirt with us and ws were both awfully a FAVOR upon him by his fol- - soma of (his heat is made ootlvely potent and serves to melt the loe. DBOOMINO A BLACK ffHUICP. what 111 do, pater you stop making (To Bs OesMSBMea.)

S'Matter, Pop?" M HI (SSM S! 9 w. By C. PL Fay
rtruxjnnfyy-fUiJ- jLri-r- LnsXJUUUUn.nn r - innnn- snwaestbssotjswssiaesassaasaa

Uoorf AT Trios B V TrMEioWl IJwrtAi I u..hI
' wk AT" I . , ,

5 I j F I SWiVT tHcm J Ueit TBET STUCK VA I ,?uM-M- f r T V il K I 5MATTCJ?)

f

i

V


